
7 he Xmhg of theShrei?. 

The snatch is made and all is done, 

Ycurfonnc fliallhauc oiy daughtei with confent. 

Tra. I thanke you fir, where then doe you know fcdit 
We be affiedand fuch affurance tanc. 

As (hall with either parts agreement Hand, 

Bap. Not in my houfe Lucentio for you know 
pitchers haue cares, and 1 haue manic (truants, 

Befides old Gremio is harkning Hill, 

And happilicwemay be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, and it like you. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
Weele palle the bufmcficpriuatcly and well: 

Send tor yourdaughter byyourferuantherc, 

My boy ftall fetch theScriuener prefentlie, 

1 he wor/1 is this that at fo (lender warning, 

You are like to haue a thin and flenderpictaoce; 

Bap, It likes me well ; . , 

Cambio hie you home and bid Bianca make hcrreaoic firaigte • 
And if you will tell what hathhapned 9 
Lucentios father is arriuedin Padua, 

And how (he’sliketo be Lucentios wife. 

Biond. I pray the Gods (lie may .with aU my heart. 

Exits: 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone.- 
Enter Peter. 

Signior Baptifta (ball I leade the way. 

Welcome, one meiTc is like tobe vour cheese, 

'Come fir wc will better it in Pifa. j; . 

Bap. I follow you.. . , Jtxewu 

Enter Lucentio and B ionddlo. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Lac. What id&thou.B ionddlo. 

1 Blond. You faw my Midler winkc and laugh vpon yoa? 
Luc. B ionddlo, what ef that? , 1]ni 3 

Biond. Faith nothing : but has leftme here bchinde to exp 
the meaning or moriall of his fignes and tokens. 

Luc . I pray thee moralizcthijn. 

Biond . Then thus : Bapttfia is fafe talking yviththcd 
father of a deeeitfuUJonnc. ^ 



TbeTming of the Shrew* 

Se;fe«Jgbt Sy you to the <%«. 

S.rtVoW Prieft « Saint Lukst Church is at your com- 

rnand at all hourcs. 

Luc. And what of all this. 

Bion. I cannot tell, expea they are feufied about a counter- 
feit affurance: take you aflurance of her, C^npreuthgto ad Me- 
mendum folem, to th' Church take the Pneft, Clarke, and fom, 
fiaffcient honeft witneffes: 

If ibis bee not that yeu looke for, 1 haueno more to Ly* 

But bid Bianca farewell for cuer and a day. 

Luc. H ear’fl thou B ionddlo. 

Biond. I cannot tarrie : I knew a wench married m an aiter- 
nooneas (he went to the Garden for Parfelcy to ftuffe arvabic, an . 

fo may you firs and fo adew fir, my Mafter hath appointed me to 
goe to Saint Lukes to bid the Prielt bereadietocomcagainftyou 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. I may and will, if (lie be fo contented s 
She willbepkasd, then wherefore (hould I doubt 5 
Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her: 

It Shall go hard if Cambio go without her* Exit. 

Enter Petuchio Kate Hortenjio, 

Petr . Come on a Gods nanK,once more towards our father*:- 
Good Lord bow brighe and goodly (hines the Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the Sunne: it is not Moone-light noW» 

'Put. I fay it is the Moone chat dimes lo bright. 

Kate. I knowicistheSuimethatlhine,fo bright. 

Pet. Now by my mocha s tonne, and that’s my felfe. 

It (hall be moone, or ftarrc,cr what 1 lift. 

Or ere I iourney to your Fa- hers houfe; 

Goe on, and fetch our horicsbackt againe 
luer more croft and croft nothing but croft, - 
Hort. Say ashefaics, or we (hall ncuer goe 
Kate. Forward I pray , fine* wc hauecome fo farr, 

And be it moone, or Sunnc, or what you plcafc; 

And if you plcaie to call it a tuih Candle ; 

Henceforth I yoyve u (h$ll be lo for me, 

H -|s ' b P(&2 ' 
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